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When holie and deuout religious men. 

Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence, 

So Tweet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rtcb.rvitb two Bi[bops aloft. 

UiUior. See where he ftands betweene two clergicm^ 
Buck, . Two props of vertue for a Chriftian Prince, 
To-ftay him from the fall of vanitie, 

Famous Planfagenet,moft grarious Prince, 

Lend fauourable care s to iny requeft, 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion andTigh: Chriftian zeale. 

Glo. My Lord.t here needs no fuch apologi'c, 

I rather dobefeech you pardon me, 

Who carneft in the ferutce of my God, 

Negleft the /lficationofmy friends. 

But Jeauing tnis.whatisyour graces pleasure? 

Bttc. Euen that I hope which plcafeth God abcue, 
And all good men of this vngouerned lie. 

Glo. 1 do fufpeft I haue don : fomc offence. 

That feemes difgradousin the Cities eies. 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

Buc. You haue my Lord, would it pkafe your grace 
Atour entreaties to amend that tank. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land? 

Hhc. Then know itisyour fault that you refigne,. 

The fupreanae feat, the throne ma.efticall, 

The feeptred office ofyour aunccftort. 

The lineall glorie ofyour royall houfc. 

To the corruption of a blemifhtftockc: 

Whileftin the mildncflc of you fleepicrhou|hts, 

Which here we waken to our countries good,' ' 

This noble Ik doth want her proper limbes, 

Her face dcfac’t with ftars ofinfamie. 

And almoft fhouldrcd lnthefwallowing gulph, : > 

Of blind forgctfulncflc and darke obliuion, 

Which to iccure we hartily folicic, _ , 

Ypur gracious felfe to take on ysn the foucraigntic thereof; 
NotiiProtcftotfttwardfubftiwteg 6 


guta^fucce^uel^frora blouf to bioud, 


Rur as iucccmuciy uv.u ^ 

Ynur ri-bt of birth.vour Empene.your owns? 

For thi^conforted with the Citizens 
Your very worfhipfuft and louing friends, 

A ndby their vehement inftigation, 

Intbis ,uft futceomc 1 to mooue vour grace, 

6lo, 1 know not whether to depart m f Uencc, 

Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofe. 

Bed fitceth my degree or your condition: 

Yourloue defcrucs my thankcs,butmy defcrt 
Ynmentable fhunnes your high requeft, 

Firftifall obftacks were cutaway, 

And (hat my path were euen to the crowne, 

As my right reuenew and dew by birrh, 

Yctfo much is my pouertyof fpirit, 

$o m’^htie and f* many my defects. 

As I h 1 rather hide me from my grcatnclle, 

Bcvb g a Barke to brooke no ought je ioa, 

Then in my greatneffe couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothet * 

Bat ^ad be thanked *»»«**» no need ot me, 

And much I need to helpe you tfneed were. 

The toyail tree hath left vs royall ft utc, 

■ 'yhich mellowed by the ftealing houres of time, 
WiU well become the fcate of maieltie. 

And tmice no'doubt vs happic by lus raigne, 

On him I lay what you would lay qn me; 

The right and fortune of his haopie ftars, 

Which God defend that I fould wring from lnm. 
Bhc, My lord .this argue s cofocncc in your grace, 
Buc the refpefts thereof arc nice and trtuiaU* 

All circuraftances well confideted: 

Youfay,that Edward is your brothersfonne. 

So fay wc too, but notby Edwards wuCf 
For fir ft he was contract toLady Lrtji 
Your mother hues a wirneffi? to that voWC, 

And afterward by {ubftuutc betrothed 
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